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{7~ We are permitted to publish for the first
time. the following beantifitl production from
pur gifted young townsman:

The Little Boy Guiding the Plow.

—

BY HENRY T.STANTON,

.

" ben the bugle note rarg in the quivering trees, |
And the drum beat a nation Lo arms, |
Ouor people came up from the shore of the seas, |
" And away frem their bloe mountain farms, l
All stalwart and strorg as tnesturdy old pines,
Or, tbe weve-breaking rock of theshore;
They came 0 their Jong gleaming columns and
lines,
*Till tiie bugle note sounded po more.
There are hearts in the ranks as light as the
foam—
There ure those of a gloomiar brow;
And some; who have left but s mother at hame.l

With her little boy guiding the plow. i

Mhere are silver-haired men—ilis blood in their
veins

Leaping down tho red alleys of youth,

Al fresh ae the water-iall thrown to the plains, |
And ns free ns the beautiful truth—

Thefe are sous too, and sires, the old aad the|

young,

In the midnight and morning of life, I

Who came from the hillsand the valleys among, |
To be first in the glorious strife;—

And many, (how many!) beneath the blnedome,
Are bending in solitude now,

To plead for the weal of the thothet at home, |
And her little boy guidiag the plow.

Oh! the pang of his heart. and the kecoest |'.r1'e:.]l,I
That a wanderipg father may know,
Is the vision of home, with it's agony-call—
It's hanger and shiveting woe;j

And who world not chafe in Lhe holiest chain, |
Al a vision as glovmy as this,

Theugh he Enew in his heart, that cach moment E

of paing

Would but hallow his future of blissi

And who would not weep in a vision of gloom,
W hen theevil-one whispereld lnm how,

That toil grew apace to the mother at hogae?
And ker little boy guiding the plow. t

But, courage! keep cotirage, oh, parent away! |
Be noble, nnd fuithful, and brave, |

A nid the miduight shall pass and the glorions day, |
SBhall dawn over tyranny’s grave, |

Though n desolate thing is a fonceiess fafmy, :
And as dreary s furrowless field,

Yet, God, in his merey, will strengthen the arm, |
Uf the little hoy asking a yfeld;

And the stubbornest ¢lay shall be as the loerm, |
And the patriot spirii shull bow, |

And ask fora friend fur the mother at home,
And hsr Litile boy guiding the plow. ‘.

Uh, God will be kind to the needy and poor,
W ho shall saffer from tyranny’s band;

His fogt-prints will be by the lowlicst door,
And'1lis bounty shall cover Lho land,

And broken the globe in the valley and mead,
Whers the poorest and weakest may be;

And plenty shill spring of the promising seed,
"Till » nation shalllive to be free,

And pever, oh never, shall tyranny comey I
With iron-bound bosom and brow, !

When God gives him back to the ntother athome, |
And his liltle boy guiding the plow.

PRAYER.

BY G. B. CALVERT,.

¥Tis prayer that iifts tho portalsof the heart,

And pours a flood of besuty o’er the soul;
No tyrant’s chain can foree it to depart,

No frown ean smother, snd no threat control |
‘W hién panse the powers of blood-drunk war;to

see

Frall bodies erouching to each threat'ning nod,
Thesoul,trinmmphant, sosrs high, prond, and free,
O'er allthe realms of nature—to her God.

Before its influence, geqtle and screme— .8
As soft ns moonlight on a sleeping sea,

Btrong as the faith which moves it all unseen! |
MW ero we to search the armory of heaven,

i Amid truth's weapons, that are gatherad there,
We find none hetter than to us is given—

- Waiting for the May,
Ab! my heart is wcary, waiting,
Wyuiting for the May; )
"Waiting for the ploassnt rambles,
W here the fragrant hawthorn brambles,
With tue woodbine siternsting,
Scent the dewy way.

* Ah! my heart issore with sighing,
Sighing for the May;
TBighing for the sure returning,
%W hen the summer's beams are bursiog,
Hopes and flowers i hat, dead ordying,
All the winter lay.

Ah! my hesrt, my heart is throbbing,
Throbbing ior the May;
Throbbing for the scaside billows,
Or tho water-wooing willows,
W here, in langhter and in sobbing,

| late she'd fire up so quick. But let her go

{ green boulder by the way side, and only to

| ton—=I wonder if gbe’ll be at

| its Susy Barton,
| teen all this time, and where afe you going |

MARRYING FOR LOVE.

‘Now mark what I ssy to you, Susy’ Bar-
ton. ' T won't have no more of this nonsense
about Heory Grayworth. No body ever
beard of him aotil he came banging sround
last summer, calliog himself an artist, and
sketchin’ every old pile. of stuns he cama
scross. Able Powers is worth a dozen of
Blm aud 1 expect when he comes to night
yo'll tell him your much nbliged for his
kind offer, and you'll try to make him a
good wife. Bither you promise Abel Pow-
ers this very night to marry him, aod give
tp this ridiculous nonsence about that other
feller, or you leave my house guicker'n
lightoing. P

The widow Stone’s eyessparkled dnd the
sunff-coloted ribbon on her cap quivered
omlinously. Suoe¥ rose withont a word, her
cheeks glowing, and deliberately walked
out of the huuse, scarcely stayiog to tie her
little sun-bonnet noder her chin.

*True us I live she has gouoe,” exclaimed
the widow, half relenting. I didn’t calcu-
=1 don't care. Bhbe'll be back sgain, soon
enough’

A short time sfterwards, S8usy Barton sst
on a fallen log in the woods the son-bon-
vet pushed basck from her glossy suburn
hsir, her tiny feet stitring the withered fern
plumes below, and her blua trusting eyes
turned npon the face of a tall slender yoong
msn, who stood beside her, hiz dark hair
blown abont by the sanset wind:

This Abe Powers is a rich farmer, dear-
est, is be not? asked the siranger.

Susy nodded wonderingly.

Then, he pursued, I scarcely know why
you choose in preference, one like me, Wwho
only offers his loving heart,

Because, returned Susy innocently, I lov-
ed youl :

And are you willing to share my lot,
hard and comfortless as it may be—I do not
say will be,

.1 wonld go to the world's end, raid Sasy,
carpestly putting both her little palms io
Harry Grayworth's ountstretched bands—
And so she placed the seal upon her fate for
richer or poorer, for better org worse !

* * - * -

It was the evening before Christmas—
cold and clear, with snow oo the hills and
the woods all snapping snd cracking io a
sheath of ice., The widow Stone trudging
along the road that led to Ellerton Hall,
began to speculate rather uneasily whether
she would reach her destination before dark.
For she was carrying a famoas receipt for
Christmas pies to the housekeeper at Eller-
ton Hall.

1t's a fine place, soliloquised the widow
Stons, as she sat down Lo rest herself on a

think that Mr. Ellerton has lived away from
it all his life. I don’t ses what folks find so
dreadful nice in traveling about, I must say.
However, Mrs. Peckham, a clever old lady
she iz, and wears real handsortie caps—:he
gays he's coming Home to-morrow with his |
young wife. - It's a great thing to be born
rich. ‘1'd like to get a peap at Mrs. Eller-
church Sun=
day. I spose she wears a silk gown every
day of her life; and. white embroidered

skirts. Mrs. Peckham says they’ve been
fittin’ up the honse wonderful fine for her.

The widow was plodding along ones more,
when there was a cheery jingle of sleigh
bells in the road behind ber, and two fiery
Norges wefe checkted clede to her, A swoet
face, set in a frame work of subufo curls,
leaned out of the window and two esger
hands were extended.

Aanty !

Law sakes alive | ejaculated the widow,
Child, whers have vou

now? ]
EJump io, Aonly—I'm going to the Hall,
and just come from your honso where the
door was most inhospitably closed.

The widow had determided to play the
role of relentless gnardian, bot she could
not resist the infection of Susy’s kiss and
bug.

Going to the Hail, eh? Oh, yon'va got
8 situation there—I spose you're Mrs, Eller-
ton’s lady maid?

Why, ves laughed Susy, I dosome-times

wait on Mrs. Ellerton.
Well, I'm glad rou’ve got a tolerably re-
spectable place, though you'd better have
married Abel Powers—and why hav’nt you
let ms see you alore?

How could 1, aunt? we only arrived at
the Hall this morning, and 1 started for
your house the first minute 1 coaid slip
away.

Got a pretty good sitnation?

Very, said Busy.

You’ll fioe the honsekesper a dreadful
rice lady, said the widow, patronizingly. —
I'll epeak a good word for you to her if youn
like,

Thavk you, said Susy. veiling her eyes|
beneath their lon® lashes.

W hat sort of a person is Mrs. Ellerton?
pursued the widow.
tempered, il she lsts yon go cutting round
in this velvet cushioned sleigh with a feller
io » gold banded bat to drive yoo.

Oh, she's very kind toine, returned Susy.

Is she pretty?

Well—I douv’t know—I can't say exactly,
eaid Susy, slightly embarrassed.

The old lady was jost tarsing arooed to
demand an explanstion, when the sleigh
dashad up in froot of the broad marbls
steps that led to the portico of Ellerton
Hall, and they descended.

Susy led the way through the arched ves-
tibale iuto a large drawiog room, whers a
clear fire buroed oo the marble hearth, and
the purple velvel curtains swept to the foor.

The chardelier was already lighted, and
the gold and smethystine tints of the fres-
coed ceiling seemeod like a esnopy of prec-
ious jewels to widow Stone’s nnaccustomed
=

yes.
This aiot the housekeepers room? whis-
pered the old lady twitching her neice’s

She must bs easy |
| gepsible to acts of kindueass.

ejaculated the amazed widow Stone, doubt-
ing the transmissive sccuracy of the silver
spectacles she had confided in for ten years.

You have got the first two names right,
Mrs. Stone,’ said the gentleman laughiog,
bat my name bappens to Heory Gmywoﬂ.ﬁ‘
Ellerton. ' e

Aré you Mrs. Ellerton? exclaimed the
widow wheeling ronnd so as to face her
niece once mors.

She is Mrs, Ellerton! exclaimed her hus-
band, smiling. I wished to marry one who
would love me for myself alone and not for
my wealth and station, and so I came tothe
village =& poor artist, under the name of
Graywood, and wooed snd won this prec-
jous wife of mine. She never knew my
real name until we stood side by side at the
altap.

He passed his arm sround BSusy’s waist
snd looked down upon her with a sort of ef -
fectionate pride, answered by the living
light in her owp eyes.

The widow sat down and rubbed her
gpectacles vehemently.

It is jost like the books I used to read
when I was a gall sha exclaimed at last.

The widow did oot know that truth fis
sometimes stranger than fiction.

Advice to Girls.

The following ““T> the Danghters of the
United States,” which we fiod io the Pough-
keepsian, is from the pen of Jozh Billings,
who, to use ooe of his own expressions, is
“imher” at giving advice; but we must say
his injunction to the girls not to be afraid to
marry, is quite saperflucus. We never yet
saw one that wes afraid—=not muachly.

Dese Gieus:—Keap cool. A blessed fu-
tar await yo, enny how. ‘Take lessons in
the pisnoa at onst; piannas are getting
skace. Bi awl means laro to pla the nu
song that has jist com out, “When ; John
Brown is over we are father Abrabam cum-
ming with this cruoel war several strong.”
This stapza tuk the fust premium at the
stat fair. Don't be afrade tew git married
yure ma want afrade, Laro how tu koit
pudding bags to put yure haire in. Be
vartuous and pretty. Eat slait pensils, tha
wil maik ye spri at figgers. Eat colone
water: that will msik a good smel. Let
yure pettykoats drag on the sidewalks, and
if enny mao steps on them and tares oph
the rim, slap his chops at oost. If yu have
gotsmal feet, keep 'em hid—smal feet has
gzone ont of fashum. Studdy travels; Tom
Moores and Byroos und Gullivers, aod
wanderiog Jew’s is awl first rate, If yu
kan epsre the time be luviy sweet. Re-
membes ons thing, thar sin't msothing in
this life worth living for, but a rich hus-
band; if yu doun't believe me, ask yur ma,
If yu have got rad bair yu had better ex-

change it for blak; biak bair tha tell me is
going to be worn muchley pext yesar.—
Don't have eunny thing tew du with the
boys, uoless tha meao bissiness, If yu
doo't know how tew skate, yu mite ss well
jine some traveling nunvery at ouost, for yure
played out.

CuamacTee oF a Teus FriENp.—Con-
cerving the man you eall your friend; tell
me, will he weep with you iu the bouse of
distress? Will hs faithfully reprove you
to your f[ace, loractioos which others ure
ridiculing sad censuring behind your back?
Will he dare tostand forth in your defepse,
while detrastion is secretly siming its dead -
iy weapon at your reputation?  Will he wc-
knowledge you with the same cordiality,
gnd bebave to you with the same friendly
attention in the company of your superiors
io rank snd forture, as when the claims of
pride do wot Interfera with those of [riend- |
ship? If misfortuoe aod losees shouald ob-
fige you to retire into a walk of lile in which
you carnot appear as formerly, will be still
think himssll bappy iz your gociety; end,
icetead of withdrawing himself [rom an on-
profitable conpection, take pleasure in pro-
tessing bimself your friend; and cheerfully
mssist you to support the burthen of youor
afftictions? When gickoess shall eall you
to retire from the gay and busy scenes of
the world, will he follow wvou into your
gloomy retreat, listen with attention to your
‘tale of symptoms,’ and administer the balm
of consolation to your [ainting apirits? Aud
tusily, wheo death shall burst asunder every
earthly tie, will he shed.a lear upon your
grave, and lodge the dear remembrance of
your mutual friendship ia his heart?

Tee SririT oF Love.—Beyond all ques-
tiou, it is the aunalterable constitution of na.
ture that there is efficacy in love. Thesx.
bibition of kindness has the power to bring
even Lhe irrational animals into subjection,
Show kindness to a dog, and he will re-
member it; he will be grateful; he will jn-
fallibly return love for love. Show- kind-
ness to a lion, aud you can lead him by the
mane; you can change the ferocity of his
heart into an affectiou sirooger than death.
In all of Gl‘ld'd vaat, uﬂbﬂuﬂdﬂd creation ¢
there isjoot a Jiving and sentient being, from
the least to tha largest, not one, not even
the outeast and degraded serpent, that isin-
If love, such
as our blessed Saviour manifested, conld ba
introduced into tha world, and exert its ap-
propriate domivion, it would restora astate
of things far brighter than the fabulouns age
of gold; it woald sunibilate every sting; it
wonld pluck every poisonous tooth; it
would hush every discordant voice. Even
the inanimate creation is not insensibia to
this divine inflnence. The bod end Bower
and froit pot forth most abundantly and-
beantifally where the hand of kindness is
extended for their. cultore. Aond if thie
blessed influence shonld extand itself over
the earth, a moral garden of Eden would
exist in in every land; instead of the thorn
aod brisr, would spriog up the fir tree and
the myrtle; the desert would blossom, and
the solitary place be made glad.

You can stop a clock at any moment, buot
you cannotstopa watch, The samé remark,
my brethreo, spplies to the talk of & man

dress in dismay. Spose Mre. Ellerton
shou!d come in?

The door opened, and a lall, slender gen-
tleman eutersd tha room, with a bright
welcome glangs to Susy.

Let me introduce my bosband, sont !

sud woman, He is a great, coarse, nglz'
machine, but you can silence him, She

a beauntiful, fragile, jewelled thing—but she
will run o0 uotit she stops herself,

There are no other creainres in natore

0~ We ask ourreadersto give the follow-
artiole & carefal reading. It is from that
sterling Democratic paper, the Bavgor (Moe.)
Democrat. The Editor expresses the belief
that a War Democrat, elected to the office
of President, would resort to miore infamous
and odious measures, for the prosecation of
the war, than any ever resorted to by Lin-
coln; and we thiok that the writer'sreasons
are plain and conciusive:

The Reason.

In our last issue we expressed the belief
that this war, taken up at the end of Mr.
Lincoln’s term of office, and prosecated by a
Democratic Administration, would prove
mors burdensome, mors fraitful In arbitrary
arrests, and more fatal to free speech and a
free press, than it has hitherto done, We
deem it due to our readers to give a reason
for such a belief.

Wedouoot hold that the Democratic party,
asan organization, isso disposed to arbitrary
measures as the Repablican; but we do hold
that this war, alike uocoostitutional and
hostile to every principle of liberty, will
force any party which nndertakes to coo-
duet it, to the commission of most high
handed desperate acts.

We do net believe that Mr. Lincoln, when
he assumed the reins of Government, had
an innate desire to counvert our forts into
bastiles, and to fill them with prisoners of
State. Bat he entered upon a war which
had no justification either in reason or in
fact, and baving eatered npon it, he could
only save his Administration from infamy
by bringiog it to a successful issue. Ha and
his supporters wera awsra that the merits
of the war would not bear diecussion. They
knew that it was of vital importance to
them, that there should be a seeming uo-
animity of support of the war at the North.
Hence all discussion was silenced by mob
violeuce, instigated by government, and by
arbitrary arrests and imprisonment.

If the war rendered such steps pecessary
in the beginning, when the Government|
was free from debt, when there wasat ils
disposal the accumulated wealth of nearly
fifty years of peacs, and when a million of
men conld be summoned to arms st the call
of the bugle, what may we not expact whea
the Government is overwhelmed with debt,
when our accumulated wealth hes all been
wasted, and when the laed is srtipped ol its
able bodied men. =

Let us suppose, then, a Democratic Ad-
miuistration insugurated on the Fourth of
March next, on the pledge of bringing the
war L0 8 speedy closs by ‘crushing armed re-
belllon.” Lat us see in what condition it will
be 10 redeem its pledge.

Is it reasonable to presume that the Re-
publican party will give the war a cordial
support when it shall be prosecuted by a
Denzocratic Administration, not fur the pur-
pose of emancipation, especially when they
remember that their mode of prosecutiong it
was nniformly aod persistently condemned
by the war Democrats? Is it reasonable to
sappose that they would cootribute their
efforts to bring a war to a successful issue
uoder a Democratic Administration, which
bad miserably failed voder a Republican
Administration? It Is not reasonable thus
to presume or thuos to suppose.

We take it for graoted that the attitnde of
the Peace Democracy in relation to the war
would be the same ander 2 Demooratic Ad-
mioistration, as it vow is under the present
Republican Administration.

Suoch, then, would be the disposition of
the great mass of the people towards the
war., 'The Admistration; then, wounld bs
otliged to resort to the most arbitrary nrea
sures L0 gecpre fiven and means, 'As we
have miready intimated, it will find the
downtiy sorely dfatoed of both. To fill its
armies it would be comipelled to resort to a
most relentless conscriptioni snd to fill its
Treasury it will be compelled to resort to
forced loans, These mreasurss will incite
insurrection, and to suppress insurrections, it
will ba obliged to suppress freedom of speech
and freedom of press, and in fine to resort to
all those despotic measures which have
ever characterized every (Governnyent in its
experiments when not cordially sustained
by a majority of the people.

Such would be the condition of affairs at
the North. How will they be at theSouth?

The end of each year of the war has foand
the South stronger than the beginning. The
Confederate Siates have been infinitely
more snccessful in defending themselves
than were Lhe colonies curing the first three
years of the Revolation. Theconviction of
the eotire South has now become settled and
deep that their independence is an estab-
lished fuct, They anticipate no otherresnit
of the war.

Thrown upon their own resources by the
blozkade, they have become well nigh in-
dependent of the world io all respects. Io-
deed the South hasbscome a Sparta. Their
busivess is war, To this end the evergies
of ber antire population, elave and free, old
and young, male and female are directed.
Unless every indication fails, the Sounth, io
every particolar, will ba stronger on the
fourth of March next, thao they are at this
moment. '

If our view of ths cass is correct then, a
Democratic Admioistration inangurated oo
s war platform, would find an exhausted,
divided, and factions North, and & voited,
determined and powerful South. An at-
tem pt to prosecutls this war uoder soch eir-
cumwtances wounld certainly resunlt in s most
disgracefol failore. Sorely thers sre no
laurels, no glory, to be won by the Demo-
cracy in the war path,

There is & course 'which the Demoocratio
can tuke which will greatly add to its al-
ready abundant fame. To the Demooratic
party belonge the glory of having made cur
land the greatand prosperous countryit was
when delivered cver 10 the bands of the
present Republicaa Administration. To the
Democratic party, as anorganization, attach-
es ot one particle of the infamy that bas
msade that fair conotry the miserable wreck
which we now find it.

11 a betrayed, but undeceived people shall
next November dec'de 1o place again the
administration of the Government in the
hands of the Democratic party, let it bs the

Wby bless me Vs Heory Grayworth!

that can charm like women and soakes.

-7 v s WA

eod- aud mium- of the party to restore the

-

[country,. a! Iu' as poasible, t,o its fonﬁu
proud pesition, . , .
Eet the fatare historian.record of this par-

first act was the inauguration of an hooor-
able peace; that its gniding star was its an-

recogoized in its practice the doctrine that
Government should orly exist by the con-
seot of the governed; that it re-established
trade between the North and South; that it
sgain covared ths ocean with merchant
ships; that it recalled wasting and destroy-
ing armies to the peaceful cultivation of the
soil; that it relieved ths business commaunity
of that fatal varcotic, an irredemable paper
currency, and re-established business on the
firm basis}of a metalic currency; in fine, that
it plucked tha country “as a brand from the
burping,” and again set it on the grand
highway of national prrsparity.

The Truse Position,

The Democratic Watchman of Bellefonte,
Pa.,soonds a clarion note for the Democracy.
It takes the trus, and only position, in re-
gard to the Chicago Uonvention, and the
Presidential campaign. It says personal re-
gards must bes abandoned—and personal
aniipathies nlso. It sayst

‘“It is not the man but the principle; not
who will be the candidate but—will the
platform be right? Will we have the well
established, long cherished, time-honored
principles of our party to battle fory or will
itbe a fizht simply forsuccess and the spoils
of office? Theses are the guestions that in-
terest us, and should ioterest every Demo-
orat, more than the insignificant claim, or
supposed popularity of any man,

‘*As a party we have heen too williog to
accept the miserable dogmas hatched up by
soms rno down political hacks for the sake
of expediency aod temporary success.—
That kind of work should be ‘played out.’
The bonest masses of the Democratic party
should demand that the issne forced upoo
the country by this miserable, imbecile ad-
minisiration, be met openly and boldly—
should demand a platform of few words and
plaic expressions, with s candidate as open,
as fearless, as uneguivocal as it, pledged to
stand by it though defeat and death stafe
bim in the face; no other should satisfy
them, oo other should receive their support.
If we are fighting, pssome office-expectants
would have the people belicve, simply for
the sake of success—that we may build bon-
fires and shout after the electibn—ocoupy
the offices and pocket the proceeds—distri-
bute the places among our friends and have
a general glorificatien, then we ask why not
run the man simply that will beat Abraham
Lineola or the regular nominea of the Aboli-
tion party? Why pot do as the Democrats
of this district did at the last Congressional
election, run an Abolitionist at once, and be
ashamed of their proceedings ten days after
the election. Jobn C. Fremont will, wo
doubt be an independent candidate, in op-
position to]lAbraham I. He will run a large
vole in the opposition party; with the Dam-
ocrats to back him there could be no doubt of
his suceess, If then, we are laboring simply
for the pleasare of beating the followers of
Abrabam, that we may glory over them, why
sot bave him as our candidate? Batif we
have priociples to carry out, if we have doc-
trines, which, if spplied rightly to our
country, will restore it to its formser great-
ness and grandeur, let us assert those prinei-
ples, and support the man that may be
chosen ss the representative of them. It
does not become us, as Democrats, to cavil
abont this man or that as our candidate.—
Qur party motto, from the beginuing, bas
been,‘principles, nof men. Let us stand by
it Do matter what the consequences, and
time will at last prove us .right.

A few of our exchanges seems to hava an
idea that the Chicago Convention, will make
a ‘war platform? for the Democracy in_the
Presidential contest; we have no lears of any
thing of that kind, we would say, ifit does,
it will be permitted to carry on-the contesl
on its on its ‘owo hook,’ for honest Demo-
crats will support no such a platform, and
po man willisg to stacd upon 1t.”

From the Hillsboro, Ohio, Gazetts,

We must have peace, the war must be
stopped or we are ruinad forever. Tha im-
m~nse debt already asceumulated, growing
formidable at the rate of two millions daily,
demands at our haods sn immediate Peace.
Howshall weobtain pance? We answer by
acknowledging the States to be soveraign,
by ceasing to destroy curselvesanid the peo-
pie of the seceded States by waging an un-
constitutional war on the idsa of coercing
sovereign States back into a volunleer Union.
By returning to the cardinal priociples of the
American Republie, that the Stafes are the
#cle and sovereign judges of infractions of their
essantial rights and of the mode and measure of
radress. By doing now what onght to have
been done io the beginning, allow the se-
caded States to depart in peace. This is
the only road to safety, and ths only road by
which the Union can be restored.

Irs Moraeer —0lJd Giddings ¢laimsto be
bs the father of the Repnblican party; bat
rothing is said about its mother. We
doubt whether it ever had a mother. At
any rate it was never worth 8 dam
Holmes Farmer. :

Pigs atid proclamyations 78 penned. The
latter are put up to show worthlessness, and
the former to be cured.

Lincoln once said that he often inguired
of himeelf, after reading the pewspapérs,
whather he was ‘Abrabam Linooloor a dog.*
He dodged the issne, finally, and strate-
getically dubbad himsolf ‘the goveroment.”
It has oecared to us, thha: hu.u::;:“r;a::f
pewspaper reading, may bave S 4
other i:?q‘lniry, wtzlthiug like the following:
wm I the government,’ ot am Louly & flat-
headod baboon with an exceedingly long
tail *—Dayton Em pire.

Jones calld erinolives the larga circle of
his femule fffends.

Money, like a boot, wheo it's Light, is ex-

tremely trying.

VOLUME 5 NUMBER 44

ty that is took the country from the hands’
of the Republicans a ruined wreck; that. its

cient doctrive of State sovereignty; that it
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%n'e-ia‘l'_ﬁ. E. Iueequd.tou Bt H-ﬂ'
_The following extract mng Fper’
Ferry lcttef to the Pittsbus o1
‘believed to be in tlle'a t'li:in" ' gll.}:mum
e until ‘yesterday;

fil'. wis not known to
and may possible be noknowa (6 yod, that
Co!._.ﬁ‘,E. Lee, United States. A:I?:: now

G_anaral Lee, Confederate forces, was u,n’ of
the chief sctors in the prologne™ to 'the
tragic national drama, the diffefent #cte of
which the whols country has beets watching
wi ;h such exciting interest for the past tlues‘
years: It is, nevertheless, the fact, howay-
er. Lot mo tell you aboutit briefly, *Old
John Brown,' had not only wosked at the
ardecal at Harpef’s Ferfy, but was Inti=
‘mately acquainted with the detailsof the
works, aud koew, -besides, what building
smong the ruins of sote fifty now remain-
log was the strongest for defense

This was the epgine housé, dnd aftef
waking a little raid to Halltown, and cap-
turing Colopel Liswis Washington, smong
other slave owners of the Shenandosh Val-
ley, ke moved back to the Ferry, and en=
scooced himself with his twenty foll6wers In
the engine house. The alarm throughouf

Harpet's Ferry that night was terrible, and
daring the whole of the followi:ﬂive-long'
day Brown beld his position, gnd having
made port-boles thiough the brick walld
shiot geveral citizens who had the femerit
to show themselves about the ouilding;
The lookers on wera terror=siricken;; dn
::q tho;ls-aud V:ir;i;:h militismen, with

eir captains, colonels, and generals, wh
bad assembled in the viciuity of-'fohg
Brown's stronghold; not Enowing the foted
that'he really had, wers completely won<
plussed, aud waited suxiously for the gov<
eroment troops from Washiogton, who had
baen sent for. . ' '

_ By threso'clock the following nforhing
sixty marives under, the immegiltq com-
mand of Lisut. Green, but dirested by Col.
Robert E. Lee, reached the ferfry by .curé
from the capital. Colonel Liee ordered his
detail to stand under armis in the publid
sireet uotil sunrise, when he Sonddoted the
men, be himself leading them, td the fronf
of the buiidiog forlified and ocedpied by
Brown., 'The lookers on viewed this sol<
dierly movemsnt with astonishment and
awe, expecting to ses Colone! Lise shot down
as others had been. Dat not a shot was fired
Lieut, Green was ordered to demiand s sur-
render. He knocked at the door of the en-
gioe house. John Brown ssked ‘ Who goed
thers?’ *Liieul, Green; Ugited States. Ma-
rines, who, by the authority of Colonel Lee;
demands an immediate surronder.’ ‘I refuse
it,’ said Brown, ‘unless I, with my men, ard

allowed to cross the bridge into Maryland;
unmolested, after which yod can take us
prizoners if yod can.

Lee refused to allow this; dnd ofdered
Lieut. Green torenew his demand for an
immediate apd unconditiongl surrender.—
Joho Brown refused those terms: sod four
of the marinés, who bad got tremendoud
sledge hammers from the works, began bat-
teriog at the door of the engine hodse,—
The evgine had been moved against the
door, and it would not yield. ‘Ten of you,
said Lee, ‘take that ladder and bresk down
thedoor.! Five oo each side, the soldierd
drove the ladder agdinst the door, snd at the
third stroke it yielded and fell back. Col,
Liee and the marines jumped in—one man
Johao Brown shot through the heart—and
then wasd overpowersed and sorrendered.—
Col. Washington, with other citiZens, was
released, and John Brown banded over to
thecivil authorities, after wlfich Col. Laee
took the train to Washington agsin.

And such is the bistorical episode whick
I listened to last night from & citizen who
was himsell & witness to it. Who koows
how mucls it may kave iofluenced Robert
E. Lie to forsake the flag of the United
States and becomse & chieftain in the rebel
cause? '

Glen. Butler's Dog Campaign.

This distinguished chieftain is the afohi-
tect of a gradnd campaign against dogs, that
will doobtless prove him to be a mhaster of
stratey. Resistance on the part of the
canines will be futile. he arrangements
are of the most complete character; and cers
tain to effect a thofough subjugation. The
official order does not divulgé the entirg
plan—policy requiring that there should be
some degrea of secresy. We have it from.
the high authority from tHe Governor of
Virginia, that not ooly evéry fourth dog in
General Butler's department isto be Eilled,
bat that all others ara tn wear collars. This
campaigo, like that against the' newsboys, is
calculated to put money in the Major-Gen-
eral's pockets. There is always '‘specula-
tion in his eves,” which nothing esca
that can be tarned to profit. It is rather o'
singalar fact that, when the dog collar sdict
was pronounced, a Yaokee was ou hand
with a large supply of collars at_a dollar s,
pisce, of which Butler’ shars is like that of
a hoogry lion—all—except the drippings.

This bero of n6 battle; this Major- General
of the spoils, who naver saw on srmed
enemy, who never beard the crack of » bos-
tile gob, whose deeds of war have been
limited to monsy making, who nDéver had
an hooorable soldierly aspiration for gloryy
whose conlests have been with unarmed
communities,  delicate wemen, reverend
raiuisters, poor Hitle newsboys and nhn}h-
bors' dogs, s 8 very Proper persod indeed
to be a joint partoer is suy little bisinass so
long as 1t shall either bring ot pro o/
him the profit of a few renni_u. thohgh it is’
{n evidence that he prefers @ New Or i
million. Bootblacks sre digoitariés com«
pared with soeb Batlers.— Wash. Union.

& 7~The hé' ohér 6r tie AlaBacie ls

one of the most sccomphshed
that was ever in the Wﬂﬂk‘ was'
arge o fow weoks

id '@ﬁ'i@n&g his di¢ :
:Ior'- the Oonfedersts Steameét Alabama

gﬂ;&. ,‘ud iut::!k of ra-enl g&'
sjesty's vavy, o0k a commtssion it
Counfedarats g‘q at the vory Tound semy

of yea iend pounds sterfieg a munt, o

An Trishmun on Board & vesss) Km
wes on the poiatof foundetiog belug desired
to come on deck, a8 8he wag going down, re-

plied that be had vo ‘wish to go oo duck W/
‘ges bimsell dro L3 L .
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